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ith many other fine Fantacies, and pretty Conceits, 
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OR 
A New mefry Book of - Complements; * 
Being the Language of Love, fitted to the humours of 
all forts, Sexes and Conditions: Made up of curious 
and pleaſant Dialogues, and Diſcourſes, eloquent 
and delicious Letters, Songs and Sonnets. 
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Once learn to Love the Leſfon is moſt plain; #- n 
And being learnt will neer be loſt again. e 


Printed for W. Thackery at the Angel ii 
Duck. lane, 1674. —_ 
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| A New Book of Complements 
: 14 Complements! Dialogue between a young man 


and 4 maid, licenſed by her Father to make 
y her own choice of a Husband. 
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Man. a . 

| Ow Lady pour Fathers godnels 
bathleft you ta your ſelfe: I the ad- 
mirer of pour virtue, pzeſentmy beft 
affections - Then ſave that creaſure 

whcſe life dependeth upon pou, to whom my 

heart pjeſents. its firſt devotion and. in a holy 


flame remains a ſacriffce till you accept of it. 
3 Maid. 


Mid. Kone pn — my WY in l 


cfene that nobly loves me, therefoze that af-| 


ſection I may beſtow, 1 were ungrateful ould 
J rot pꝛeſent it. 


Man. Way | become a con of time, and all | 
mens hate yerſue me, when I pzove ſo foul, 36 | 


to give pou veeaſton to call back your love, 


Maid. Cette to uſe haſty pzoceffations, I al- 8 


ſure my ſelf the pureneſs cf pour foul i is with- 
eut fpot and while pon mxaittvitie | 
think my ſelt happp in unde 0 


Mafi. Then let me fle ind ao 


live? languay 
os man 3 ane f 

Man. Can sem my an- 
guage keiguer? Fax be it from he to peak a 
wozv ſhould viſpteaſe von. 


Maid. Well ? moe Ozatoy Wottld' but 


bxzing the reſt into lulpition, let it ſuffice. 4 
love pou, Farewell. 
Man. Farewell excellent Pilrils, ; 


A conſtant heart within a womans breft; | 
Is Ophir gold within an Ivory cheſt, 

* [Then happy ſure am I and bleſt, 

For thou kaſt ſuch a heart in ſuch a hreſt. | 
Another 


er 


4 dvs School. 
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Another between Ant h 


24 


ony and 
' Conflance, - + 
Ant. (ds D mom 
l we Conſtance 


lie bere what A have b:ough: 
5 the from the Exchange. 

Con Wh tmeay you fix 
bs th's? 


Ant. Guels that by tie circumtance here 


is à ring, wear it ko my fake: twenty ange's, 
pocket them pou fol: Come, J know thou att 
a Meid ſay nay And take them. 

Con, Dir faſten I beſeech you uo maze on 
me, then at eaſe I may fake offs Pour gikts [ 
reverence, but refuſe : May tell me why make 


| you ſo many errands hither, ſend ſo manp Let- 


ters, faſten ſo many favours on me: wyats 
your meaning in it. 

Ant. Park in thy ear; ile tell the, is it p*- 
ſsibleſo ſoft a body Gould have lo hard a ſo: , 
nay now [| know my pennance, pou will b. 
angry and revile me tn tempting pour mo. 
deſty, a fig foꝛ this modeſty, it hinders many a 
god man from many à god turn, and that is af! 
the god it doth, but if chou t neweſt but haw z 
lore thee thou would? be far moze tractable. 

Con. & ir, if peu love me as pou lap, (ew 
me the kruit theresk- 


* = 
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Loves School. 
— :The Kock J can, ehe fruit tho mult 
ereafter: 
Con. Can 1 beliede pou love me,when von 
ſeek the ſhipwzack of mine honour. : 
Anth. Yonour, there is another Wozdto flax 
in 3 mans mouth, why ſhould you and 1 Kanus 
ſo — our honoz, that were neither of us 
pet 2 wothipful. 
ir, Jam ſo2ry J have tent you ſo large 
an ear to ſo bad a diſcourſe, and I pzoteſt 
this hour never to do the like:and fince A Ct 
pour rudepef; finds 19 limits, ije leave pon. 
Ant. No Conſtance but thou Halt not. 
Con. Then k#p yonr tongue in moze mode 
rate brunds. 
Ant, I will as Jam vertuous I. will, the ph 
haft my heart here alreadp, here in mp hatid, P 
Con. Eut in what way fir, th 
Ant. In the way of marriage, in the wap | 
honeſtp. I hope thou art a Paid. 
Con. Pea fr, and Jagcept it, in exchange of 
this you ſhall have my heart. E 
Ant. A bargain gc here is earneft ou thy liga zz, 
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Look lovers ſeok,with n ſee, w 
If that any ſuch there be: Bu 
As there cannot but be ſuch. I 
M hodo feel this noble touch; fo 
Cry aloud ſo rare a thing, Do 


1 bas all the hills and dales do ring, 


Loves W a 
EVS 80 3 $014 
mult — Falim meeting i ite bis 

diene, i 199 4: 6.5 13 


— n thee melt 5 'of 
paint, 99 eye front 
the spl ſhop: nobel Ls] 29 
| 8 Sent. Dow 8:enb ker 
4D ade whente 2 11 9 

r Man. MI y — root 
* Pirbetarv Phyſick, To b. Bold the not 

- painted were d miracle. 7 

Sent. You are a falilh fellow; call: -you 


| this pain (UPS 
r it caroining of 
an — e yp, there is rough caſt 
"7 phzaſe to your 'Plaiffriock- Farewel. 
1 Now the curſe of Cuckolos light on 
thee; 


Adeſeription of a matchleſs Beauty. 

Er hair like Hemlocks careleſs fall, 

Io deck her amorous eyes withall; 

lig Her curious Forehead well doth ſhow | 

Where Carbuncles in number grow: 

But the beauty of her Noſe. © 

Would fright a man out of his Cloaths ; " 
And the pale brightneſs of her lips, 

Doth force the Sun to an eclipſe : 


4 4 150 


Lees Scheel. 


Her Checks of fat and foggy ſtyff, 

Like the runaing drepſie (well and pull: 

Her precious Neck and Breaſt diſplay 

Her skins antiquity ; for they 

Like a dried dunghil chop and break, 

Until her Snout begins to leax: 

Her parched Fiſts defie the sun. 

For all the malice he hath done . 

Can't change her Hide, nor any ſtain 

| Corrupt it, for its dy d in grain, 

Her ſpacious Belly and her Y Vaſte 

| Have greaſe ſufficiently to baſte 

q A Herd ef Swine, they have ſuch ſtore, 

| A Shambles cannot purchaſe more: 
A pound of pudding cannot ſuffice 
Her Gut, which is of three ell fize: 
Her Thighs like re Coloſſus ſeem 
Proportioned to her bodies teem: - 
But ſome that have her hoofs eſpi'd, 
For fear the fools fell down and did. 

Vet all this while I have forgot 

Her tongue as ſt ill as a Cannon ſiot 
All parts of ber I can't diſplay, 
The reſt unſeen the Devil man, 
She is the wonder of our age, | 

Nor kacks ſhe ought but alarge Cage, 


s 


The 


The 


Loves Scheel! 


The Reſolved L aver; | | 


W Hat care I though ſhe be fair | 
Hair, ſaow like hand, or Sun like eye, 
If in that beauty I not ſhare, ES 
Were ſhe deformed what care I, 
What care I though the be foul, 
Hair, ſwart hy head, or ſun-burnt eye, 
So long as I enjoy her foul, :.. | oy 
Let her be ſo, yet what care I, 
Be ſhe fair, er foul, or either, 
Or made vp of both rogether ; 
Be her Hart mine, hair. hand or eye 
Ze what it will, phy what care l. 
. 


A Wooer ſending his Mippris a pair of 
white fringed Gloves. 


W Hen on your white hands theſe Gloves 
you draw - 
Remember Cupid and his ſpotleſs Law ? 


| How happy are the skins that may at pleaſure 


Kiſs your white hand &ritles all loves treaſure 
But they muſt be that thing compeld to do 
But-know-bright fair one, whea my task is don 
You thalf not need like theſe to draw me on. 

| A 


—— — 


Loyes School- 


A Song in praiſe ef women. 


Re Women fair! Les wondrous fair to! 
fee tos, - - 
Are Women ſweet? Yea wonderous ſweer!' 
they be too. 
Are Women Saints? No Saints abr yerug/ 
Devils. 
' Age women good, not good, but needful evils, 
So Angel- like, chat Devils do not doubt them, 
So needful evils, few can live without them. 
Are women proud, yea paſſing proud and 
priſe them. 
\Are women kind ; * wondrous kind, and 
pleaſe then, 


The Brg gars b ; 


Right ſhines the fun, play Beggar play, 
Here's {craps enough to ſerve's a day, 
What — of Viols is ſo ſweet, . 
" us when our merry ( lappers ring,. 
What mirth doth want when bt meet, 
a Beggers life is for a King. | 
Eat drink and play. fleep when we lit, 
Go where we will ſo ſtocks be mift, 
* 2 world is ours and ours slone. 
or we alone have world at will. 


| 
0 


1 


ir to 
* ar ſleep, 
reer A hundred herd of black and white, 


uo. If any dare his Maſter bite, 


And none but Beggers live at eaſe, 


My Perſon is Diving, 


Ve purchaſe-not, all is our own, 
both fields and firects we Beggars fill, 
or care to get, nor care to keep, 


» | 


Doth ever break a B 


upon our Downs ſecurely feed - 1 


he dies therefore as ſure as Creed. 
Thus Beggers Lord it as they pleaſe, 


A Parſonto his AMifres. 


my Perſonage fat and fair 
Then let us joyn in love, 
and make a loving Pair. 


Her  Anſ1 der. 


Your Perfon is Divine, 

your Parſonage during life, 

' But if the Parſon die, | 
pray where's the Parſons wife. 


kofes See — 

if a 
A yaubs Geiileraan gallen in lore with: 4 An ut 
Hare SES. 


00 


95 * 
Sent. Abele g 1 ut ef off 
vine pertections,map al i 
A the bleſiings heaven affozds dhe wr 1 
down on your bead: vouchſaſe. taherr 
att on favozable lwk upon a creaF® 
ture wholly devoted to pour ſervecy 
—.— Lady. Pardon ſir, a womang 
weakneſs if che takes the boldneſs to lay her 
Hallow capacity cannot appzehend the beight 
of pour Oꝛatery pet I muſt render thanks fo; 4 
your wihes,aud wiſh .could be as thankful co|, * 
wilh-you in an equal affection : But ſince af-PÞ") 
fection cannot be fozced, you muſt pardon me. Pe 
if I ſay A cannot love. 
Gent, Not love heavens foꝛbid that fo great 4 
crycity. ould recide in fo fair a- creature: let zel 
not luch harſh ſpeches pzoceed from ſo wert t 
a mouth, unlels it be out of m1iden bahfulveſs Þ® 
whole ſtrongeſt negatives do affirm a grant :. L 
| ſuch I hope and wilh iz pour dental. | ies 
© Lady, L mutt confeſs ſi, pour Saree 2 e 
| can*chinder, yet would gladly perſwade you to fir! 
believe the truth, that my denial is un'e gned 
I WeLer were | bit aſſure? Bf the reallic: of 
veur affecten, | migkt peri;34s meet pour lobe 
with aa equal a burning. Gent. 
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Sent. part an wat ſoul, my interrupting 
1 ik my love be not real let me be an object 
Kali mens ſcan, aud let the Beavins ( as a 
Kid | revenge of my diſſembling ) ſhower down 
un me their moſt hozrid plagues; but if it be 
0 ove, chaſt and real love, let dur louls met in 
fotf apzocol affections; and be impaxadiced into 
þ atfivition of each ether. 
= Lady, As lar 28 4 Wirgins modeſty will 
qi hereafter 1 Gall be ever ready ta 
ccempliſh pour.deſires, and obep yourcom- 
anvs; in — meantime be canlisent that A 
In intirely yours. But time calls me away. 
u happine's attend you; 
Letter to requeſt Love of a Genelewoman. 
Onlidering with my ſelf excellent Lady, 
the many bertues Rature hath in a ſuper- 
-Joundant meaſuxre adozned pou: and weighiug 
me. be inlukticiency of any ſervice J can do you; 
u trembling hand is ſcearce able to hold the 
eat en. and my amc ring tengne dare hardly ex- 
et bels what mp afflicted heart deſireth to mani- 
vec It to you; yet. lade Who holds in {is domint- 
dels E my inflamed heart, kozcech me to l2y-epewto 
at : Furſwetett ſel the lerreis ofany love tazmen- 
| d belt. Ercuſe then I humblp'4einch you, 
| ele humble lines that inviſiblp zelent toyour 
1 to ir bends a more e Morn) can be ex- 
ned 0 pꝛeſt, 
o 
0 e 
ent. 


ang 

her 
ight 
fo; 
il tg 


. y 
k a 


pu? ; [1 befidchyor extend v grteious band . 
Kay a fainting fonlfr:m dying, - cot ths . 
ou £5 nothing: whole woꝛth and re ang 
gives me lift, fe; A deũte not to be wheres e 5 
being is not, it is that - only: bedtars 4 
and makes me ſenſible of conte ng nf : 
content equal tothe enfoping tab a cum 
on al ſuch great woꝛth. Ta conclude. J * 
expett the ſentence of my life oꝛ death in ei. 
anſwer, and remain ſo perfectly yours thaty 
tan ſap nothinx nter it, when IJ ſay lam v 
molt faithful; u e. and moſt . 
dient 2ervanc, Ts 
J. D. be 


Let one grief harm us, let one j y fill us, fic 
Let one loye warm us; let one death kill us. | 


Her Anſwer, 


Sar pour high commendation of my woz the 
much beyond mp deſert, and the veheme | 
of your expzeſſions canſcth ſome admiratiſnit 
in me: Be aſluxed fir» if I nde pour dieds aj it 
.ſwerable to pour t pzeſſiene, J doubt not 
ball anſwer your expectations, In the 
time be confident I much honour pour g 
wozth,anv wall eber remain yours, - 
Moſt humbly in the infringeable 


bowels of affetion, NM. J. I 


Ton Woo ® > Scvraſul Maid. 
N Man. Et not my love be ak. 
onftrnev*fv3 pꝛeſump- 
- tion, if Jonce again do strive to 
warm pour affections, by deolt- 
| King unto pon how muh I bo- 
M noz pour per feetion, J pzap van 
Hal 2 laſt de merciful, and do not ill rewarb my 
vp with cold disdaiu. 
hath. - Maid. Dir, J know men have powerfulan- 
on- gnage-but A am none of thoſe poung ones: you 
oli are deceived if that you think pour fine'wozuy 
can ſw&ten me up to betray my ſelf-- e my 
beauty J would not have you dote on it. it (als 
I | ficeth me without commendations. 
s. | Man. Should not 4 commend that all ab: 
mire, J were toblame. 

Maid, Sir, wiſemen admire nothing Foz if 
I were beautifu!,what is beauty - but a fading 
ls wer, blaſted often with to: much b3eathtwg 
on, & cannot grow ſafely en the talk ot᷑ vir 
ip nitys fes every one will be reachin 1 
it: P2apexrcule me if J pꝛevent fu 
foz love and 1 are quite fallen out. Arid if peu 
would be moze th:ifty of pour breath, you may 
pen it to better purpoſes : fog you may iuti⸗ 
mate your deſtres, and make tedious diſcourſes, 

ole. | but in a w83d, I all never love vou. 


; 


Man, 


GVG Schal, 


Man. D (ap hot ſe, you kum st hot mus 
miſery vou will hing on mr; To; Na 
ak pour gentle ditdoſttion hath kehrt eit 
N Maid. Sir, J hope you wilt vet actuß 
. Pour death, pray wake of this Love. + 
Man. WMhiltt Hive | will attend zn ps, 
hen A am dend Ile vidt you in biegt, um 
«tell yore wert a cruel Said :. CTo tonclude, 4 
one parting kiſs ſeal my rranſyoatits. the B 
zium, and I am gone. 
M. Sir fince you are thus ret vd fe rid. 
to give you a better anſwer at pour net retuti 
Man. In confidence of that e, J ; 
will pꝛeſume to ler you again. 
Love is all eyes admits of no delay, 
And through all hardfhip makes his way. 


A jeſting diſcourſe with a Maid. 


Men. C me will vou be an encmy to pour] 
ſelt, let modeſty kiey you Ul in chi 
fiate of virginty; J come now to offer my ler] C 
v. ce to help you out of this trouble. th 
Maid. Pon are very kind, but 1 like myz te 
bent convition. th 
Man. Alafs ps: ignezante: ile tell the til ce 
thou art married thou art but a tip er, and ar at 
of no acesunt. th 
Maid. © tr pon ave deceived t fo; all tf if 
that dye maids go to heaven. N n 
* 


— > Pg — 


WH 


1 Lewa Schvdl, 
Man. Pon are deceivev,: their puniſhment 
is to lead Apes in Pell. 093 93-5 . „ Ts,” 

be of” © The Lovers Proteſtation, 

> | DRetty wanton, prethee ſtay, 

{any P Did you not de wy Her ee day. 

Mark to know it, ye alf find. 

* Ever conftant, true and kind. 

Jn ounds about it doth bear, 
Props about it, here and therez 

In which wounds youl find a dart, 

Shot by you into my heart, 

I you ſee it do not bluſh, | LS 
The wounds are freſh, and blood will guſſi 

Into your face; and you be known, 

To covet more then is your own : 

Send it back, then let it be 

Sound, as when it came to thee, 


73 


tut 
tu y 
8 4 


— 4 A Letter from a Lover to bis Beloved: 
bet SVeer Miſtriſs, Pour great wozth and god; 
neſs, compels me to diſcover my heart in 
mi telling pou, chat J honour pon moze then all 
the ws21d : lwk not on the expzefſions-as only 
till complemental, but take them as indiev they 
art} are the real expzefſions of my heart, declaring 
| the earneft defire J have to love and ſerve you; 
{6 q- if pou (hall judge me wszthy of lo great an ho- 
nour : Je-xpect only to 1 your mind, chat 
: 10 


Man 


| 
| 


Lobes Schodl: 
e I may bear the character dt pour lane an 


— x to think my ſelf happy in being yout [bat 
mof humble ana molt aſlectionate r 1 : f 8 
Lleon 


Her Anfwes; : Ine. 


Ser, I will be ſo pzeſumptuous ſ&ing_ pon 
| *"reſire it, as to beleive pon love me, Fon 
then in loving me as much as you pleaſe, fd 
the truth of your aftecion will appear by pour 
conſt ant continuance in the ſame and if. pou 
be corffant I Hall rather loſe my liſe,then 
leave mp reſolution, fo live and die, pour moſt 


H 


lov 
Ant 


bumble and faithful ſervant, FE. R. = 
"Dick: Dewnright of the Country, his wooing | Pe 
of Del of the Dairy, 2 


New Love and Swerheart, by me froth th: 

thou art: J tell tha true Noll, J love thie, u 
Faith Wench 2 do, though thou art but plain 
I think thee very fine. | 


Thy face looks brighter then the Moon, — k 
Then ſcoured Pewter or filver Spoon? 
Thy skin as white as Curds new preſt, 
As ſoft as wool that is new dreſt. W 


te” 
— | 


Theu canft moke-Chieſe and E tract JJ JI 


tan Plough a and Cart all dap, and at vig we Re 
canl 


1 


Lr Scheel 
anpſan have a cup ok bzown Ale and be merry: 
ndeome Wench lay duau loveſt mr, aud Jie tpeak 
„ Ito our Parſon, and ik my bigh-chwes come hon? 
Llen Saturpsy we will be married on @anvay 
Jer. * e e eee 
vou Dil; Anſwers: 92 
nar Leb o: lobed ali 22 
— H zed Dick, fo; your love Jthank yau 21 
ant think thon-atc one ok the heneſteſt Fel. 
Ne lows in the Town, and thou ſhalt'be my Love 
noll and Dwet heart, and ile tel-tye teue Dick, I 
love the, ano herevs--vo:ty: gr: ſhilling, you 
'* | ſhall have it all, and ik chan! wilt cpeak to dut 
n | , Parſon, Ale have a cup of Ale will make a Car 
8 e l roy 
= | ſpeak againſt our wedding day? and ile have 4 
I whole boul of mil to make us à poſſet, ang 
-oth] that will be as bzave as can bel: J wall not 
hir, 1p quiet till that vaꝝ comegeaaag ng e 
* nn. * 


b Dick and Dell are. * agrees: 
And will be married with all ſpeed. 


14 — 
4 On Nomen. 93 3 285 


Women go2d like Angels are on earth, 

I And of theſe Angels we have had a dearth -- 
d 4 Therefore all you that have good Wives, 
wel Reipet an I love theq as your lives, 


Loves School 
A Sonnet in praiſs of Love, 


8 only do Ilo re 
Him I worſhip ſtill above, 
Happy*s he that by the ſame 
Wiſdom to himielfdoth gain: 
Worthy is he the bright of day, 
That doth loyal lo e ober 
Oh hoy ſweet is that warm defare ; 
To our ſenſe no ſweetneſs is : 
Half fo dulcid as is this, 

Bleſſed love without all crime, 
Two ſouls pleaſeth at one time-: 
Then doth. lovethis lover right, 
When his loye;he:doth requite, 
Ot two ſouls he makes but one, 

In two bodies all alone. 
Love more happy cannot be, 
Then when we a Hing couple ſee 
Pleaſure none. upon the ground, 
Like to loye is to be fonnd, 
Pleaſures paſs as tranſitory, 

But love doth ſtill remain in glory. 


A Sonnet. 


Ove is a fickn25 full of woes, 
All remedies refuſing, 


Loves School. 


4 plant that with moſt cutting grows, 


-. Moſt barren with beſt uſing 3 | 
| why ſo ? 
ore we enjoy it, more it dies, WTO 
If not enjoyedit ſight hing cries, | 
3 IS, high ho. 
Love is a torment of the mind, | 
A Tempeſt everlaſting. | 
I nd Jove hath made it a kind, 
Not woll, not full nor faſting, | 
2 ö why ſo? 
More we enjoy it. more it dies, | 
f not enjoyed it ſighthing cries, | 
| high ho, 
3 | 
The young mans ſong in praiſe of bis Miſtris. 


Have a Miſtreſs for perſection rare, 
In all mens eyes. but in my thoughts fair, 
he is a modle of divine perfe tions, 
ortunes darling natures wonder, 
She is the ſweeteſt of all ſweet complex ions, 
1d of ſure joys the founder; 
n whoſe looks are bleſſings three. 
Beauty, Love, and Modeſty; 
ſhe is the only jewel [ deſire, 
| can but wonder at her beauty; 
She is the Lady I admire, 


| - LevesScheol.” 
To whom I owe fubmillive duty ; Incl 
Her modeſt comely ſhape it ſo exceeds. ../! 
That unto. her fair Roſes ſeem but weeds 3 
Faireft to your praiſe, I do affirm and tell, 
Some may come near,few;march,but none excel 


. Shon ap Morgan Shentilman of Wales, his 
wooing an Exgtiſh Sweet-heart,.- ;; | 


Odeſt. hentle, and fair ane, her is gold to 

ta tell her, her loves her, & her was baut 

to ſpeak her lobe, put her was: fear, cauls her 
was welch- mn, that her would (light her wazds 
and therefoze her wis think god to wrap her 
love in aletter, an) her wis pzay her to take 
no exception fox her conatcies lake, foy her vas 
ſhentilman pozu aa? her was take her Betti⸗ 
gr from King Prute, Arther an! Calwaller 
s her none cauſtus, and were es gog men as 
anz are: tis true, her was wear Sherking of 
friz2, dut her gas ttoze gf Coats milk, cous bah- 
bo, L239 an) Oapoa ,w3ichif her would ſell, 
would buy her filkz; and her has doe of Kid 
and Colt, and great Cages usther, Kunt and 
Ca m, and if her once but tat her Melch-mut⸗ 
ion, her will ſwear her Englich ſheeps noc 
Worth a button „anz herekoze if her will 23% 
pitiy her pain, as 4.32 ſhall hadgze her ſoul, 
was pzing ger oa. e ger Wits, 


He; 


os 


"-Eoves Sehov], 
Her Anſwer, 


Od Mr. Shon ap Morgan frouble riot you 

felt, but kep your winde to cel your 
pozridge,zfo2 J am confirmed that a welcſhman 
can love this 82 that, o any woman, let her 
ſay what her will, its but the riſing of her 
welch bled: foz het fine things her has in 
Wales, J will not believe her fog all ber fine 
tales, fo2 if I ivuly believe and come there, I 


| Gould ſ& nothing bat barren wountains, and 


a few goats en them, Th is all the treaſures 
ber has; and therefoze J am reſolved not to 
love her at all; and chercfo2e tet ber trouble 
her felf no mote, foz by St. Taffie J will not 
love her. 5 555 


The Welchmans Reply. 6 


He not love her? then he ſwears by tats. 
(piter-a-natils her will vie, and her will 


Apaing ber out of all her wits : and becauſe her 


will take no pitty on her, put [wears by St. 


7] Taffie her will not love her, her is dead, her 
eis dead. 


Stay Reader ſtay, more you (hall know, 
Love kill'd this man, no more then ſo, 


1 A 


rate pur ied als wee 's 
ap Morgan, ap Shing ub Ahones; 
Her lived pur new years thie, * , 
u her was not loved and ſs her died. | 
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ne Is am ſhes hos ik cis repent the, | | 
Aan * 0 content 1 8 h 


